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The contention of the tvoofamoiu Honfes y 
When thou didft ride in triumph through the ftrcetcs* 

Enter Dame Elnor Cobban* bare-foote, and a white jheete about her, 
with a wane Candle in her hand , and verfes written on her backs & 
find on, and accompanied with the Sherifes of London ,and Sir l ohn 
Standly,and Officers ,wtth Bits and Halbards. 

SermngMy gracious Lord, fee wher my Lady comes, 
pleafe icyour £iacc,wcelc take her trom theShcrifrcsc* 

Humph. 1 charge you for your lines ttir not a foote, 

Nor offer once to draw a weapon heere. 

But let them do their office as they fhould. 

£lnor. Come you my Lord to fee my open lhame ? 

Ah Glofier, now thou doft penance too. 

See how the giddy people looke at thee. 

Shaking their heads,and pointing at thee heere. 

Go get thee gone, and hide thee from their fights, 

And in thy pent vp ftudy rue my lhame, 

Andban thine enemies. Ah mine and thine. 

Hum. Ah 7 to//,fweet AM, forget this extreme grxcfe. 

And beare it patiently to eafe thy heart, 

Slnor. Ah Glofter,teach me to forget my lelte. 

For whilft I thinke I am thy wedded wife 
The thought of this doth kill riiy wofull heart. 

The ruthlelfe flints do cut my tender feete, 

And when I ftart,the cruell people laugh. 

And bids me beaduifed how I tread, 

And thus with burning Tapor in my hand, 

Malde vp in fhame,with papers on my backe. 

Ah Glofter,can I endure this and liue ? 

Sometime ile fay I am Duke Humphreys wife* 

And he aPrince,Prote<ftor of the land. 

But fo he rulde,and fuch a Prince he was, <n 
As he flood by, whilft 1 his fore-lorne Dutcheffe 
Was led with fhame,and made a laughing ftocke. 

To euery idle rafcald follower. i A ) 

Humfrey . My lonely Nell, what wouldft thou baue 
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Torke and Lane after . 

Should T attempt to refeue thee from hence, 

Should incurre the danger of the law* 
l t hy difgrace would not be lhaddowed fo, 

Elnor. Be thou milde,and flir not at my difgrace, 

Vncill the axe of death hang ore thy head. 

As (hortly fure it will.For Suffolke he, 
yhe new made Duke, that may do all in all 

With her that loues him fo, and hates vs all, 

And impious Torke, and Bewford that falfe Prieft, 

Haue all lymde bufhes to betray thy wings. 

And ftye thou how thou canft,they will entangle thee. 

Enter a Herald of Armes. 

Herald , I fummon your Grace vnto his Highnes Parlament, 
holden at S.Edmonds-Buty,thc firft of the next Month. 

Ham. A Parliament,and our confent neuer craude 

Thereinbefore. This is ; ’ „ . „ 

Well, we will be there. bixtt Heralds 

Mafter Sheriffe, I pray proceede no further againft my 
Lady, then the courfe of law extends; 

Sher. Pleafe it your Grace, my office here doth end, 

Andlmuft deliuer her to Sir l ohn Stanly. 

To be conduced into the Ifle of Man. 

Humfrey ,M u ft y o u fir John condutft my Lady ? 

Standly .1 my gracious Lord,for fo it is decreed. 

And I am fo commanded by the King. 

Humph. I pray you fir Iobn,v(e her nere the worfe. 

In that I intreate you to vfe her well. 

The world may fmileagaine, and I may Hue 
Todoyoufauour.ifyou do it her. 

And fo fir I ohn farewell. 

Elnor. What gone my Lord,and bid not me farewel 
Humph. Witneffe my bleeding heart, I cannot ftay to fpeafce 

Exit Humfrey and his men. 

Elnor. Then is he gone, is noble Glofier gone. 

And doth Duke Humfrey now forfake me too ? 

Then let me hafte from out faire Englands bounds, 

Come Standly. come yict& let vs hafte away, . 

D j , Standly 
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